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to the little window The Burgomaster was still speaking.
Straining his ears, Keval could hear " . . And then came the
disastrous period of the Battle of the White Mountain " He
dropped down the wall again quickly, sat down, and lit a
cigar. It was already very dark Overhead the little stars
twinkled through the branches of the trees " It's surprising
that they didn't wait until the President pressed the lever to
light up too," Keval said to himself Otherwise, Prague was
in darkness The black stream of the Vltava rolled on without
a lamp reflected in its waters Everything quivered with
expectation of the solemn moment that was to bring the light

When Keval had finished his cigar, he went back to the
Power Station and once more hoisted himself up to the little
window. The Burgomaster was still talking, and his face was
now of a purple bordering on blackness The Chief of State
was standing with his hand on the lever, the personages present
were talking together in low tones, only the foreign Ambas-
sadors listened on unmoving At the very back, the head of
Mr Cvancara could be seen nodding drowsily

Sheer physical exhaustion brought the Burgomaster to an
end, and the Minister of Public Works began speaking. He
was obviously cutting' his sentences down unmercifully to
shorten his address. The Chief of State was now holding the
lever in his left hand. Old Bilhngton, the doyen of the Diplo-
matic Corps, had passed away on his feet, preserving even in
death the expression of an attentive listener. Then the Minister
put an end to his speech as though with an axe

G. H Bondy raised his head, looked about with heavy eyes,
and said a few words, apparently something to the effect that
the M E C. was handing over its work to the public for the use
and benefit of our metropolis, and so concluded. The Chief of
State drew himself erect and pressed the lever Then, in an
instant, the whole of Prague shone out as a vast expanse of
light, the crowds cheered, the bells in all the steeples began to